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offended because she had trifled with him, and he never
wanted to see her again. Eventually Pain was able to
persuade her that it was better to give up thoughts of seeing
Rochefort for at least a few days.
No sooner was this difficulty overcome than another arose,
Dusser, the provision merchant, arrived on the island with
the boat that Grandthille reckoned on stealing that evening.
Dusser had brought a load of provisions over, including
drinks, and settled down as if to stay the wrhole afternoon.
By 4 p.m. Rochefort and his friends began to get frantic,
especially as the storm was coming up again. If they didn't
get Dusser back to Noumea quickly, he would have to stay
the night, Grandthille would not be able to bring them a
boat, and the P.C.E. would sail without them.
Rochefort pointed out to Dusser that a storm was in the
offing, the sea was rising, and if he didn't hurry back to
Noumea he might be stranded at D.ucos for a couple of days.
Rochefort and* his friends even accompanied the provision
merchant to the shor t to make certain that he got away safely.
During the whole afternoon they had taken advantage of
Dusser's presence to fill the warder with rum again, and
he was in a fair way to being drunk when they left him to
accompany Dusser to the boat. They hid among the bushes
to wait for night fall,- fairly certain that the warder wouldn't
worry about them. By 8 p.m. the night was pitch black
and the sea high. They set out for the rock—and Rochefort
congratulated himself that he had memorized the spot so
well, for with the blackness of the night, and the high seas,
it would have been impossible to find it if its exact location
hadn't been fixed in his mind.
They arrived at the rock safely, but there was no sign of
any boat. They peered into the darkness and strained their
ears to catch any sound of rowlocks above the roaring of
the wind. Nothing. Only the light from five gas jets in
front of the prison at lie Nou. Then one of the lights
disappeared, appeared again, the next one disappeared, and
they knew that some shape was passing between them and
the lights. A few minutes later the opaque shape of a boat

